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You can't judge a pencil 
by its cover. It's the lead in between 

that matters. 


Lion Pencils are made with S 
special care. The shaft is 
made to the exact measurements 
of the lead, for a tight fit —no 
breakage or slippage while 
sharpening. Then the lead is bonded 
to the wood with a strong adhesive. 
That's why they last much longer 
than others. 



A Stronger 
tleart for a 
Longer Life 


LION 

PENCILS 



Lion Pencils write better too. 
because the lead is a finely 
balanced mix of graphite and clay 
This adds strength to the point, 
prevents it from breaking even 
under the uneven pressures 
of a child's hand. And 
results in consistently 
dark writing. 



Try it. Uyst touch fo paper 
and see the words flow— 
evenly, easily ...without strain 
on your fingers. 

Perfect Points for Everyone 

A wide range of Lion Pencils 
are available: Premier. Shakti. 
Surajmukhi. Novelty. Rekha 
Crayons. Smart and stylish 
for children, adults, executives, 
secretaries, artists and engineers. 


Liop Pencils Pvt. Ltd. 

Parijat. 95 Marine Drive, Bombay 400 02 
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HE KING WHO STOPPED 


A FOLKTALE 


UPON A TIME THERE WAS A FOOUSH K/NG 
HAP A W/SE PI WAN. ONE WARM SUMMER 
THE KING COULP NOT SLEEP. 


THE RIVER 

FROM SOUTH INDIA 


Script : 

Luis M.Fernandes 
Illustrations : 

M. Mohandas. 




} I THIMK I'LL 
RIPE OUT INTO 
THE COUNTRYSIDE 
AND GETSOME 
\ FRESH AIR. , 


TELL THE PIWAN 
TO GET REAPY. WE 
WILL GO RIDING 
V TODAY. ^ 















































































WE MUST 
STOP IT AT 
„ ONCE. , 


' OUR RIVER 
FLOWING INTO 
THEIR COUNTRY? 


IT FLOWS POWN TO 
THAT KINGPOM IN 
V THE EAST, YOUR . 
\ MAJESTY. 


BUT 

YOUR 

MAJESTY.. 



















































CAN'T HE SEE THAT OUR 
NEIGHBOURS WILL SOON 
ATTACK US FOR STOP- 
V^p/N<5 THEIR WATER 
SUPPLY ? , 


I MUST GET 
HIM TO BREAK POWN 
THAT PAM... 


~ 0 ■ ERF LOWED ITS BANKS AND FLOODED 
WE COUNTRYSIDE. 

IT WILL BE WORSE 
fittSNG THE MONSOON 


1 ^ 




































































THAT EVENING THE D1WAN 
WENT UP TO THE TOWER FROM 
WHICH THE GONG WAG 
SOUNDED... 1 - 


r£jUlltf!i« i’|| null 
















































































i THERE WAG PAN/C /N THE 
RALACE. THE COMMANDER 
OF THE ARMY RUSHED TO 
\ THE KING'S CHAMBER. 








































































IT HASN'T, YOUR 
MAJESTY. 

SEE FOR 
YOURSELF. 





THERE 

CAN BE ONLY 
ONE REASON. 


WHAT? 













































































































































GET yOUR MEN?, 
WE ARE GOING 
POWN TO THE 
RIVER TO PULL i 
POWN THAT 
PAM AS FAST j 
AS WE CAN. 



THE KING LED HIS MEN TO THE R/VER 




































































THE RIVER BEGAN TO FLOW TO 
THE NEIGHBOURING COUNTRY 
AGAIN. 


r BEFORE DAWN THEY BROKE 
3*. V DOWN. I-”^= > " 


AND SURE ENOUGH 


THE SUN 

SHOULP BE COILING 
UP ANY MOMENT 
V NOW. __ 


YOUR PLAN 
WORKEP* YOUR 
MAJESTY. y 


THE SUN ! LOOK.' 
THEY’VE LET THE 
V SUN GO! . 



YOU HAVE 
SAYEP THE 
COUNTRY. 


T oh, it ^ 

WAS 

NOTHING... 


THE KING NEVER REALISED HOW 
HE HAD BEEN FOOLED BV THE D/WAN. 





















































ANDROCLES AND THE LION r:.““ 




HE FLED INTO A JUNGLE... 





’ THIS MUST 
BE HIS CAVE 
I'M TRAPPED 





























































ONE OF THE PAST/MEG OF THE ROMANS WAS 
TO WATCH FfGHTS BETWEEN MEN AND L/ONS. 
THE FfGHTS USED 70 TAKE PLACE fN A 
LARGE GTADIUM CALLED THE ARENA. 



































































AG SOON AS THE CAGE WAS OPENED, THE 
UON RUSHED OUT. 


THEY STARVED HIM 
FOR THREE PAYS. 
HE'LL TEAR THE A 
, SLAVE TO M 
V PIECES. 


THE UON INDEED WAS VERY HUNGRY. 
HE RUSHED TOWARDS ANDROCLES. 


' WHAT A 
HUGE 

CREATURE! 




LOOK,THEY'RE 
OPEMING THE 






































































/ THIS 15 AMAZING .'THE 

FEROCIOUS LION HAS 




— 


.'I'oa-Ai 



SO THEY CAUGHT YOU TOO. 
YOU HAVE BECOME SO LEAN. 
THEY HAVE BEEN STARVING 


IT WAS THE 
SAME LIOM 
FROM WHOSE 
PAW ANDRO- 
CLES HAD 
REMOVED 
THE THORN / 




ANPROCLES AND THE L/ON WERE SET FREE. 
IT BECAME A COMMON S/GHT THEREAFTER 
TO SEE THE HUGE BEAST FOLLOWING 
ANPROCLES AROUND UKE A SMALL PUPPY 
ON THE STREETS OF ROME. 


i n 
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We have done the first sum for you. 
Do the others in the same way. 

Then add the answers and you will 
get something we all love. 







Look carefully at these pictures. Soi 
them. Find out what's missing, filPi 
the crossword. 





You will need: 

A square sheet of thick white 
paper 6" x 6", a pencil, 
a pair of scissors, colour pencils 
or water colours. 
















































































































Solutions to the last set of puzzles : 


r1a|p|e|s1 


H 
B 

B HfflEB 

BH 

a 


(2) Racket Radish, Railing, Rattle. Ribbon. Rickshaw, Road 
Hoot, Rope, Rose. 

(4) Dear Sundeep. I heard you are ill and in bed. I will come 

an U ri!fh d . a Ca "' don ’ ! wait ,or me ' You wiM s °on 
all right. Cheer up and get well soon. 

Yours, 


Rock, 


and see 
be 


Jeevan. 


My young friends, 

I was very happy to know from your letters that 
you enjoyed the first issue of TINKLE and could 
hardly wait for the next. 

I must thank all three thousand of you who took 
part in the story-telling competition held in 
Bombay I heartily congratulate Kumari Elaine 
D Lima of St. Anne's High School and Kumari 
Caayatri Neelakantan of Loretto Convent, who 
won the first and second prizes respectively in 
the Competition. Kumar Sangram Marathe of 

Em f ch ° o1 and Kumar Latif Abdul Sheikh 

of N.B.W.S. School shared the third prize. 1 

The other eleven who won the consolation prizes 
in the finals are also great story-tellers and I 
congratulate them also. They are : 

Kumari Pearl Hodiwala of Queen Mary School, 
Kumari Priya Kapur of Bombay International 
School, Kumari Hetal Shah of Birla Public School 
Kumar Austin Lobo of St. Anne's High School ' 
Kumar Tarang H. Jha of Dhanamal English 
Teaching School, Kumari Nisha Rane of 
Dharamdas Chandiram English School, Kumari 
Salima of Guru Nanak English Primary School 
Kumar Prashant Reddy of St. Theresa Boy's ' 
High School, Kumari Arati Kumar of Swami 
Vivekantmda High School, Kumar Adrian Borqes 
of at. Joseph s High School and Kumar Nilesh 
Bhat of Fatima High School 

We hope to hold such competitions for our 
young friends in other cities too. 

If you have enjoyed meeting the sparrow in this 
issue make sure that you are among the first 
lucky hundred to send in your solutions to the 
TINKLE TRICKS AND TREATS puzzles and win 
a prize-a colourful book on BIRDS. 

Affectionately yours. 

Uncle Pai 


Open out the folded 
shape and paint faces 
and clothes on your 
dancing dolls. 


The first hundred entries 
with correct solutions 
to items A. B Et C, 
received by us at 

TINKLE COMPETITION 
SECTION, 

INDIA BOOK HOUSE, 

29, Wodehouse Road 
Bombay 400 039. 

will win a prize 
—a colourful book 
published by 
IBH Prakashana, 
Bangalore 56000. 


fifew this 

and cut 
f the 
aded 
oortion. 


1 n 9 mportant is missing in each of 
t'e right square, and complete 


~ere is an animal drawn 
with the help of five 
etters.You will be 
&>le to name 
:he animal, if 
rou find the 
etters and 
write them in 
ne correct 
jrder. 


V\ 

o 

M 


n 






































































THE STORY OF THE. 


SCRIPT: LUIS FEP.NANPBS • tUUSTATIONS: PP.APEEP SFTH6 


BICVCCc 


THE FIRST BICYCLE WAS BULTBWA 
BERMAN, BARON PRAIS, IN 1816. 

/T HAP NO PEPALS. i- 


HE HAP TO MOl/£ /T BA PUSHING HIS 
feet, F/RST ONE THEN THE OTHER, 
against the 


6ROUNP. 






CACLES W/TH PEPALS FIRST /MAPS THEIR 

APPEARANCE AROUNP 
1866. THE PEPALS 
HERE F/TTEP TO 
THE FRONT WHEEL. 

JF-AOU TURNEP 
THE PEPAL ONCE, 

THE WHOLE FRONT 
WHEEL WOULP 



SO FRONT WHEELS WERE NAPE 

larger anp larger, the cacle 

SHOWN BELO . 

CALLEP A PE 
EARTHING, IN 
ENGLAND. 




































































.THE FRONT WHEELS OF THESE PENNN- 
~ARTH/NOS WERE SOMETIMES MORE THAN 
- V E FEET HIGH. /T WPS DIFFICULT TO 





THE onln WAN HOU COULD 
DISMOUNT WAS BN JUMP/NO OFF, 
WHICH WAS WOT EASN. 



AS THE NEARS WENT BN SOMEONE 
"HOUGH T OF PUT TINS THE PEDALS 
\ THE CENTRE', ANOTHER INVENTED 
--E ROLLER CHAIN. THE FRONT 
■•■AEEL WAS MADE SMALLER- 
~-S THRES WERE MADE OF SOLID 
R-3BER. 



AND NET IT WAS NO FUN IF NOU HAP TO 
RIDE OVER BAP ROADS. THE SOL/D RUBBER 
TNRES COULD NOT ABSORB THE BUMPS. 

P? j , 

v-xn.. _ MSM 

u 


TIMIfl c 





























































TOPAH /F OUR CYCLES A/EE SO SAFE AMP SO 
COMFORTABLE TO R/PE ON, /T /S PUE TO THE EFFORTS 
OF ALL THESE MEM— FROM BA ROM PRA/S TO JOHN 
DUNLOP. THEH MADE THE MODERM CHCLE POSS/BLE. 


HE car OP THE &ARPEN HOSE, F/XEP 
THE PIECES OF HOSE ONTO THE WHEELS... 


H/S SOM ROPE AWAH AS IF HE 
MERE RIP/N& ON A/R WHICH JN A 
WAS HE WAS. THE A/R IN THE 
THREE ABSOR8EP THE 8C/MPS THE 
CHCLE SOT OM THE WAH. 


• • • PUMPED AIR INTO THEM AMP 
SAVE THE CHCLE TO H/S SOM. 


*■ PMEUMAT/C 
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THE CROW 


LUIS 


-stations: 

PRADEEP SATHE 



I WISH I COULP 
CATCH ONE OF 
THOSE 
PLUMP 

Jl CHICKENS. W 



SM4I 


1 HAH! 

A HOLE IN 
THE FENCE! 





























































BOTH OF US 
WALK ON FOUR 
LEGS ANP BOTH 
OF US HAVE 

\ tails, y 
























































/ CHAMATAKA 
* IS SMART. I 
WONPER WHAT 
THAT POG WILL 
PO NOW . ^ 




I MUST SAVE 
THOSE POOR 
CHICKENS. 


IT'S CHAMATAKA 
HE'S COMING 
AFTER US'. y 






































































































































SOON OTHER SPARROWS 
FLOCK TO THE SAME 
SPOT. BUT HE WARNS 
THEM OFF BH CHIRPIN6 
LOUPLA, “60 AWAA! 

60 AWAA! / SAW TH/S 
PLACE FIRST. IT BEL0N6S 
TO ME. ” 


MEET 

THE- 

iPARROW 


•• • WITH 
HIS TOES 
CURLEP FIRM LA 
ROUNP IT. 


Script: Ashvin 

Illustrations: Pradeep Sathe 




Based on material 
: ~z-r rded by 
'tamomi Deshmukh 


• • ANP FIN ALLA PERCHES 
ON A BAR OF THE ATTIC 
w. NDOW... 


HERE IS A SPARROW 
LOOK/N6 FOR A PLACE 
TO BUILD A NEST. 


HE FLIES TOWARDS A 
HOUSE, FLUTTERS 
AROUND FOR A 
WHILE ■ ■ • 



SHE DOES f SHE’S DECIDED TO STAA! OUR 
SPARROW IS DELI6HTED. 


OUR SPARROW IS QUITS WORRIED DON’T THEA MAKE A BEAUTIFUL PAIR— HE WITH 
BECAUSE SHE WILL STAA W/TH THAT SLACK PATCH ON H/S THROAT AND SHE W/TH 

HtlWI ON LA IF SHE LIKES IT. HER PALE BROWN FEATHERS? 


~HE OTHER SPARROWS 
-LA A WAN. . . 


• • . BUT HE GOES ON CHEEPING. 
HE WANTS A SHE SPARROW 
TO JOIN HIM. : 






AH! HERE SHE COMES• 
BUT WILL SHE LIKE 
THE PLACE? 
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SOON then start 
BUILDING A NEST. 


-rupu C L (J AROUND taking what then please— grass, 

TW/GS, EVEN THE THREAPS FROM CLOTHES HANGING 
ON THE LINE. 




BUT UGLN OR PRETTN THE PARENTS LOVE THEIR LITTLE ONES THEN WORK HARP TO 
B^NG THEM THE ONLN FOOD THEN CAN EA 7 - NORMS AND T/NN /NaECTS. 


WHAT'S THATp A BABN 
SPARROW! UGH! 


AN UNTIPN NEST? 9ES. BUT 
SUCH CUTE WEE EGGS— 
ONE, TWO, THREE, FOUR! 


FOR FIFTEEN PANS MOTHER 

SPARROW PATIENTLN SITS ON 
HER EG6S, KEEPING THEM 
WARM ANP COSN. 



■ ■ ■BECAUSE 
SPARROWS 
CANNOT WALK 
LIKE PIGEONS. A 


WITH ALL THAT FOOD THE UGLH, wczmk. , 
FLEDGLINGS, SOON BECOME PLUMP 
LITTLE BIRDS, WITH STRONG WINGS. 
THEN DON’T WANT TO BE LEFT BEHIND 
WHEN THEIR PARENTS GO OUT! SO 
THEN LEARN TO HOP LIKE THEM. . . 
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-«/ ROLL IN THE PUST TO GET 
r O OF THE INSECTS THAT CL/N6 
~C -THEIR BODH . . . 


...OR THEN ROLL HAVE HOU SEEN A SPARROW 
IN SHALLOW DRINRING WATER? IT TARES 

PUDDLES OF WATER. WATER IN ITS BILL... 



.. • AND TIPS 
IT BACR 
DOWN /TS 
THROAT! 


SUNSET, THEN JOIN A FLOOR PERCHED 
THE BRANCH OF A TREE. OH! WHAT A DIN 
zH MARE WITH THEIR TWITTERING BEFORE 
r H SETTLE FOR THE NIGHT. 


ALL IS QU/ET AT LAST. 
THEN ARE LOST IN 
SLUMBER. 


THAT'S WHEN 
MR. OWL WARES 
UP. HE'S HUN6RH. 
HE NEEDS FOOD. 
HE FINDS 
SPARROWS VERA 
TASTH. 


ALAS! POOR sparrow; 
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BUT HE IS HARDLH MISSED. IN THE MORNING HIS FRIENDS 
ARE BACH AT THE/'R GAMES. AH! THEH HAVE SPOTTED A FIELDS 
WITH PLENTH OF R/PE GRAIN. 

i 



THEIR CONE- SHAPED • • • AND HARD 
BEARS ARE SHARP ENOUGH ENOUGH TO CRACK 



TO PICK A GRAIN 


WHAT A FEAST / 


• •. T/LL THE PARMER’S WIFE 
SHOOS THEM AWAH. 


THEH PECK AWAH AT 
THE GRAIN... 


BUT ONE FINE PAH 
HOU HEAR THE CHEEP 
AGAIN. THE SPARROW 
IS BACK AT HIS 
FAVOURITE SITE. HE’S „ 
OUT TO RAISE 
ANOTHER FAM/LH ! 


MEANWHILE 
THE ATTIC IS BEING 
CLEANED AND OUT 
GOES THE NEST. 


fH THE HE XT fSSUE: MEET THE BEAR 


TINKLE 
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IE ROYAL ELEPHANT 


_ AJATAKA 
TALE 


Script; Subba Rao 

Illustrations : Ram Waeerkar. 


ONE MORNING, HOWEVER, WHEN THE 
MAHUT WENT TO FEED HIM, THE ANIMAL 
CAUGHT HOLD OF HIM ... 


OF VARANASI HAP AN 
ELEPHANT WHICH WAS 
USUALLY VERY GENTLE. 






SO THAT'S 
fT. IT'S THEIR 
TALK THAT HAS 
MAPE OUR 
GENTLE 
ELEPHANT 
CHANGE INTO 
A FIERCE 
BEAST. 


I KNOW WHAT 
WILL MAKE HIM 
GENTLE AGAIN. 
BUT FIRST I 
MUST 
ARREST 












































































































... THE M/NISTER WENT TO SEE 
SOME MONKS 


SIR, WE NEEP 
YOUR HELP 
TO CURE 
OUR ELE¬ 
PHANT. 


THE M/N/STER LET THE 
ELEPHANTL/STEN TO 77/EM 
FORA WHOLE WEEK. 


ALL THE 
SAME YOU 
HAVE THE 
MEPIONE 
OUR 

ELEPHANT 
NEEPS. 


THE M/MSTER THEN 
TOLD THEM WHAT TO DO. 


EVERYDAY, FOR THE NEXT 
FEW DAYS, THE MONKS 
V/S/TED THE STABLE. 


I PON'T LIKE TO 
HURT ANYONE. 


THEN HE SENT FOR THE ELEPHANT'S LI 

MAHUT. r ?—-— - v ' 


THE MAHUT WALKED UP TO 
THE ELEPHANT AND OFFERED 
H/M A BANANA. 




































































































































































Come to Bank of India. 

We'll make your little savings 
grow to big ones. 


Bank of India 

(A Government of India Undertaking) 


Frogs, as a rule, are foolish at best 
But Professor Croakus was not like the rest 
Down by the pond where the lilies grew 
He taught little froggies all that he knew. 


He taught them to observe, he taught them to think 
He taught them to overcome and never to sink 
Most important of all, he taught them to save 
And with that a brighter future to pave. 


If children but learned a lesson from this 
And started little savings, they'd find life a bliss 
At Bank of India a little grows to a lot 
And you'll soon be amazed at how much you 
have got! 
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Go 'trouble shooting: 


RAM,THIS JOURNEY 
SEEMS VERY LONG! 


HEY LOOK! I'VE A FEELING 
SOMETHING NASTY'S HAPPENING... 

THERE'S A DARK DIRTY VILLAIN 




YES! THE POPPINS HE'S SELLING 
ARE CHEAP IMITATIONS... 

BAD FOR HEALTH AND BAD 
FOR DIGESTION ! 



AH SHyAM, 

GO TELL THE KIDS 
ABOUT THIS MAW'S 
WRONG DFFDQ 


! 




MEANWHILE I THINK... I'LLTAKE 
THESE REAL POPPINS AND 
GIVE THEM TO THE KIDS- 

T44FV DFCFPVF A TPFAT 


LINKABLE 

LIKEABLE 

LOVABLE 




/>Qpp\NS ssss 


5 FRUITV FLAVOURS- 
RASP8ERRV, PINEAPPLE, 
ORANGE AND LIME. 











































































